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FALL HATS TO BE VERY LARGE OR VERY SMALL.THERE'S NO HALF WAY! THAT'S THE TIP OF FAMOUS MILLINERS.

BY ESTHER ANDREWS

.WbW YORK, Aug*. 31..Pall hats are
extremely small or extremely large'
A?. .0 b0 a COBsack is very fashion-
able I
Those arc tho aheadof-tho-tlmes

York's most famous
milliners.
Tappe "hows a Halo cap like hat

of mustard colored duvetyn with a

THE DAILY
SHORTSTORY
AS LYDIA LIKED IT.

BY CATHERINE CRAVMER.
(Copyright, 191G, by the McClure

Newspaper Syndicate.)

BEINO accuBtomed dally to tho
admiration of Impressionable
WHJJB men under twenty-live,

Lydia did not set a high value upon
it. She aecepted It as casually as sho
did strawberries or cantaloupe In
,eV?n.pleasing ani1 desirable, but
not Indispensable.
°n'h0 fl"1 evening of a homo par¬

ty at Mrs. Hornaby's charming moun¬
tain cottage, Lydla was taken In to
dinner by Jack Madison, who had

tu,rn"at teasing her and mak-
ittg love to her for years. Her nelgh-

th® ,otl?er side was Stanley
nltrtv <i a ?ni1011 ,nan of Perhaps
thirty-live, who had the doublo dls-
unction of being a successful lawyer
and a remarkable Shakespearean
scnolar.

,
me, Jack," said Lydia, In a

dramatic undertone, "tell me some¬
thing from Shakespeare quick! Some-

c".a,!llrow ln for Bood meas-

SL»??en UIklnS t0 my distinguished
neighbor on the other side."
.. '^ra"'y' thy name le woman,'"
quoted Jack promptly.

J*
" 'Take him for all and all, he was

} man'
,
snapped Lydla, "and there-

.?r,"ady t0 flnd fau't w"h woman,"

tv.» L,.°r n". BtarJ anything with
f?5 r'aca?r?' Bal<l Jack, etui smll-
ing at Lydla s quick retort. "It will

f'JJ"'61 sweetness on your part and
intellectual condescension on his. Be-

«??' * y°u and I love you."
,
*

, rJhat!" L>'dla Indignantly
85221V 2? 8 ,ovowal of hl» love and
turned to Stanley Barnes with a win¬
ning rail* in her sparkling brown
6/68.

Earnca' d0 >'ou think the
Shakespearean rovival this year will

,create a more general Interest
in the immortal bard?"
.«St^leyJB?.rne8 IIfted his eyebrows
and opened his gray eyes wide in sur-

>: CONFESSION
For the first time in a year I sat

up today!
. Mollis and Dick came this morning,
Both of them almost as excited as I
was. When everything was ready,
Dick would not allow anyone to lift
me but himself.
When he picked me up he whisper-

M Sifar?rsL!0 me and Dartiy t0 himself,
you.are' Mar«'e. you weigh

almost like a feather,"
Then ho set me down, oh so caro*

mUy, in the soft invalid chair and to
my great Joy I found I could sit up
and move my logs and feet.

n»,2^00k, ®.,ck'" 1 exclaimed, as I

i.4 oa« ,ot my leg" and flexed the
,taee a litUe. "Oh Dick, Dick, doesn't
that seem as though someone had
baaded us a million dollars? AI.
though I am quite afraid to ask what
that blessed doctor's bill was yet I
»» that all my life I will go
without luxury to pay him."

JV.00' a ,ltU« afrald to ask

£m . foa' 8ur8eon's bill, Margie,"
yesterday he sent it

S°JK .ur®rl"» It was only
. thousand dollars! when I went
tepay him I told him I expected hU
aemces would have cost more. 'But

J?? ,.he "a'4' 'I came here ou

££.!%?,.J? and ot the recom¬
pense for tho operation may bn a son
to my vanity in showing your splendid

$£££&? new my 40 holI, ""em*
continued Dick, "he

decMedto stay ln this country
"J*rt * hospital for children crip-

ptod by spinal diseases."
"ttle book, if ft wars

wrong not to have told Dick I had
Malcolm Stuart was Kolng to

n^- ^in ' lmow why I ahrlnk
telling anyone of the Intimacy

^¦77 ¦
between Mr. sto-

wt and me. Perhaps It is because,
.wnue I was m. It was a kind of so-

^t.^en,open 10 my0" to re-
-iresn my soul.

I
arB 10 dI"«w>t from any*£»? Zf r0celTe<i tronx man dr

of dreams" and

SSuSaeu^it."--"-aaa

Newest sties

regulation visor, but it has a purple
motive embroidered on the front, and
the edges are catstitched in yellow
wool.
He shows also a typical drum ma-

or hat in fur brightened by a flower
in front.
Russian caps of all shapes are

blooming everywhere.
A pretty style is to have the hot

prise as he turned to reply. He would
not have been more surprised had the
austere teachcr of English who was
his dinner partner and his host's sis¬
ter, suddenly asked him if ho didn't
adore some popular matinee idol.
"Why.er, I hope so, Miss Par¬

ker," said Mr. Barnes, doubtfully,
and Lydia mistook his slowness io
answering for the Intellectual conde¬
scension Jack had predicted. The
truth is that Stanley Barnes was
thinking what a charming Katherine
or Rosalind this vivacious questioner
of his would make, but Jack and the
teacher of English Just then joined
forces to take their minds from
Shakespeare, and later, when her dis¬
tinguished neighbor addressed Lydia,
he touched upon lighter themes. She
inwardly determined that she would
some day compel that "terrific high¬
brow" to recognize her as something
more than a doll baby in conversa¬
tion.

"Please let your lamps rest on a
poor devil of a lowbrow," said Jack.
"I'm beginning to feel as much of a
dead one as 'Alas, poor Yorlck,' over
was."

Lydia caught the teasing note In
Jack's voice, and ignored his plea.

"Evidently, 'The rest is silence,' "

said Jack, marveling as much as Ly¬
dia at his fund of quotations from
Shakespeare.
The next morning Lydia crawlcd

out of bed early to take a peep at the
mountain sunrise, and she saw Stan¬
ley Barnes in khaki and heavy shoes
and puttees setting out for a climb
all alone. Being already in an ad¬
venturous mood, she decided to take
an early morning ramble herself, and
who knew but she might meet the
Interesting, if indifferent, Mr. Barnes
aB he returned?
"What are you up to, Lydia?"

called Alice Mason, sleepily from the
twin bed beside the one just vacated
by Lydia.
"Up to see the sun rise. Don't you

want to come, too?"
"No, Indeed," came the sleepy re¬

sponse as Alice turned over and drew
the covers close about her neck.

In her corduroy suit and highbrown boots Lydia started out for a
climb. The cool stillness of the early
morning made her feel very tiny and
helpless, but as the sunlight warmed
her body and brightened the coppery

5 OF A WIFE x

larly appealed to me who has suffered
from a kind of loneliness all my life,
especially tho last year.
And, some way, little book, I shrink

from letting anyone see that bit of
flattery put up in the prose poemwhich he called Salvia. It was a de¬
scription of the woman I should like
to be. And the subtlest compliment
was the fact that he saw the germ
of courage in me and encouraged it
by making it bloom and hold up Kb
head.
Some people, little book, might saythis Is a question of right and wrongwhen I can only feel it is a question

of temperament. It would hurt me
Ineipresaably if by any chance some¬
one would misunderstand Mr. Stu¬
art's letters.

\ know they were written by a
lonely man to a lonely woman.a wo¬
man who had no hope and to whom
a bolster for her courage was the
greatest boon for her.

in fall hat», sketched Dy Esther Andre

and neckpiece of the same material,
whether fur or duvetyn or velvet or
what not.
Caps and the huge ruffly neckpieces

are made of a new soft grey fur.Pol-
islan.like the Angora mittens we
used to wear.
Anothor pretty vagary is to have

Madume's bag match her hat.
As on gowns, velvet ia to be com¬

bined with othor materials in hats,

tints in her hair, she was once more
seized with the spirit or adventure,
and went higher and higher, with
eyes alert for all the beauties around
her. She forgot all about the man
who had preceded her up this moun¬
tain roadway. The odor of the pines,
the singing of the birds, and the
broad view of mountain and valley
gave her a sensation of an absolute
completeness of things, and she stood
long with her bare head held high
and her brown eyes sparkling with
pleasure.

"It's absolutely perfect!" she said
aloud. "Nothing more is needed."

"I agree with you, Miss Parker, yet
I hope it will not mar the perfection
of It if I join you in enjoying it."
Stanley Barnes was standing on a
large boulder almost directly above
Lydla's head, and when she looked
up and met the smiling question in
his eyes, she answered it with a frank
smile that brought him quickly to
her side. They stood silently looking
at the changing lights on the distant
hills and listening to the occasional
whirl of the fitful morning wind
among the pines.
"Words are sadly unequal to all

this." said Lydia, throwing out her
hauw to indicate the sweep from ze¬
nith to horizon.
" Tor we, which now behold those

present days,
Havo eyes to wonder, but lack

tongues to praise.' "

Lydia was unfamiliar with this

BABY BORN IN HEARSE
HAPPY; MOTH

Staff Special.
CHICAGO, Aug. 31.Mrs. Joseph

Wolinsky says sho does not believe in
signs so sho and her new son will
nerver worry because he was born In
a hearse.
Baby Wolinsky never meant to have

a hearse for a cradle.but acidents
will happen.
His mother, Mrs. Joseph Wolinsky

started for Michael Reese hospital
when she knew a great event was to
happen.
The ride on the street car was long

.too long.
Out on Western avenuo the conduc¬

tor stopped the car and hailed the
first vehicle in sight. It was a hearse.
The mother was lifted from the car

onto the death chariot and a race with
life began. The chafTcur lost. When
he reached the hospital a baby that
had grim death as its godfather was
handed to the nurse.
Though ho was born behind the cur¬

tains of a hearse, and enmo into the

« ~

wt| at the shops of New York's mos

such as silk, satin and chenille braid.
And we are still going to be little

widows, veils of all description droop
off hats, large and small.
A cunning variation of the overhang¬

ing edge of maline of last summer
is tho little black hat with the maline
veil hanging from inside the crown
shading the eyes.
Tho chin strap, too. is on many fall

hats and is becoming to the "Jeune

quotation, but she felt its aptness so
keenly that unconsciously she slipped
her hand into Stanley's as her sign of
acquiescence without words.

"Hey, there!" came Jack Madison's
voice from far below. "Come down
to earth and have breakfast!"

With a sigh, they left the loveli¬
ness that surrounded them there and
obeyed Jack's unromantlc summons.
When they joined the rest of the

guests on the sun porch for breakfast
Jack saw a serious light in Lydia's
eyes that caused him to close his lips
so determinedly that his boyish smile
was obliterated.
That night; for the fourth and last

time, he proposed to Lydia and was
refused with more firmness than she
had shown on any of the three for¬
mer occasions. His white face and
tightly set lips as they re-entered tho
drawing room from tho porch made
Lydia feel sorry for him. She liked
his boyish impulsiveness, but had
never relished his teasing and his
habitual attitude of refusing to take
her seriously.

Seeing Mrs. Hornaby corral Jack
for a bridge game, Lydia slipped
from tho room to avoid being simi¬
larly captured. She threw a soft
white wool shawl about her and de-
turned to the porch. The round,
white moon was just emerging from
behind tho blackness of tho moun-
tians. She stood quite still for a few
moments thinking of all the pleasures
sho had enjoyed with Jack, but felt

IS HEALTHY AND
ER REFUSES TO WORRY

Top, B»b Wolln»ky, born In a
hearse; below, Mr*. Joseph Wollnsky
and ton, Joseph, Jr.
world to tho hum of a speeding mo¬
tor car. Baby Wollnsky Is just as hap¬
py as a baby can be. Perfeotly healthy,
too.

>y/wvy> > /.vv.v.xv.v.v.y.AV. \Wsf%r >W'
t famous milliners.

fllle" though a hit trying for her moth¬
er.

Louise shows a little purple hat of
chenille braid with a veil dripping off
the back in two long points and a
round, chin strap of purple or white.
The becoming tam-o'-shanter is not

lost either, though it Is going to be
used more as a crown than as a hat
by itself.

that she had been right in refusing
him.
"The man I marry must have

enough seriousness to recognize what
little bit there is of it in me," she
mused, "and Jack is even more friv¬
olous than 1."
Then she recalled how Stanley

Barnes had that morning recognized
her as she had resolved the evening
before to make him recognize her.
as something more than a doll baby,
or a chattering society sparrow. At
the sound of a step on the porch, she
turned and recognized the man who
was in her thoughts approaching.

"Are you, also, a refugee from
bridge?" he asked. "May I Join you?"

"Yes," Lydia answered both ques¬
tions with one word. "I suppose it
was rude, but I couldn't endure the
thought of bridge tonight. I seemed
to hear the bigness of things outside
calling me." As Stanley joined her
where she stood at the railing, she
added, "I defy even your Mr. Shakes¬
peare to And words to describe the
loveliness of this night."

" 'As you like It,' lady fair," said
Stanley, with a deferential bow, and
so they stood there for a time in
wordless enjoyment of the picture
before them. j
When Mrs. Homaby's ample form

appeared in the doorway and her
voice called back to her guests that
she was going to And those truants
and punish them by making them
"man the music machine," they knew)that their little hour was over, but
went in without reluctance, for Lydia
had already assured Stanley that life,
as he asked her to share it with him,!
would be just as she liked it, and the
very first record she put on the ma¬
chine was "It Was a Lover and His
Lass."

SEVERE PUNISHMENT
Of Mrs. ClippeO, of Fire Yean'

Standing, Relieved by Cardui.

Mt. Alrv, N. C..Mrs. Sarah M. Chap-fiell of this town, says: "I suffered lot}ive years with womanly troubles, also
stomach troubles, and my punishment
was more than any one could tell.

I tried most every kind of medicine,but none did me any good.
I read one day about Cardul, the wo¬man's tonic, and I decided to try it. 1had not taken but about six bottles untilI was almost cured. It did me more

good than all the other medicines 1 had
tried, put together.
My friends began asking me why 1looked so well, and 1 told them aboutCardui. Several are now taking It."
Do you, lady reader, suffer from anyof the ailments due to womanly trouble,such as headache, backache, sldeache.

sleeplessness, and that everlastingly tired
If to. let us urge you to give Cardul atrial, we feel confident it will help you,Just as it has a million other women inthe past half century. .

Begin taking Cardul to-day. Youwon't regret It. All druggists.
WriUt*: Chattanooga Medicine Co., Ladle*Adriiory Dept., Chattanooga, Tenn., for S*trialUstructunt on your case and 64-page book. Hometreatment lor Women," In plain wrapper. N.C. 124

The high-crowned hat seems to be
beat in (all hats.

Sailors we have always with us and
they grow larger each year
Trimmings are in general very sim-

pie. Ostrich feathers are making a
desperate attempt to bo revived but
with little success. Such feathers aa
are used are the wispy kind, like the
"paon" feathers sprouting out of the
crown of the sailor.

HEALTH HINTS
BLACK DEATH!

Bubonic plague of today Is identi¬
cal with the black death of the middle
ages.

It is primarily a disoase of rates
caused by a short dumbbell shapedmiscrosplc vegetable, the pest germ.

It occurs in man In three forms,the pneumonic, which haB a death ate
of almost 100 per cent.; the septicaem-ic, which is nearly as fatal, and the
bubonic in which even the most mod-
#ern methods of treatment fai^ to
bring the mortality rate lower than
50 per cent.
Bubonic plague is a disease of com-

MANY IN FAIRMONT
TRY SIMPLE MIXTURE
Many Fairmont people arc surprised

at the QUICK action of simple buck¬
thorn bark, glycerine, etc., as mixed
in Adler-l-ka. This simple remedyacts on BOTH upper and lower bowel,
removing such surprising foul matter
that ONE SPOONFUL relieves aV
most ANY CASE constipation, sour
stomach or gas. A few doses often re¬
lieve or prevent appendicitis, a short
troatment helps chronic stomach truu-
bo. The IN8TANT, easy action of Ad-
ler-lka is astonishing. Martin's DrugCo.

It Is estimated that every c»»e ot
human plague costs the municipality
In which It occurs at laaat |7.5#0iThis does not take Into aocoant the
enormous loss due to disastrous quar¬
antines and tho commercial paraly*
sis which the (ear ot the disease la
frequently produces.
The disease is dot treated by a

senna discovered throith the r*"***
of a scientist named Yanria. Tfcla
Is used in much the sun* way «9diphtheria sntftoslifiSjHHi
Placua la tranafered from thi ;tcrf

rodent to the well man by leas. Thfl
alck rat has enormous number* ot
placne forms In its blood. Thla blood
Is taken by the floa which, leattn*
tho sick rat, soeka rofuga and auaten-
anco on the body ot a human being to
whom It transfers the Infection.
Since platuo is a dlsoase ot rata

and since it Is carried tram sick rati
to well men by rat Sua, safety from
the dlacaso lies in the doing away
with ruts. This moans not only drlr-
Inn them from our houses but from
the ports and cities ot the world,
HEALTH QUESTIONS ANSWERED

E. B. It.; "I And It ImpoutttPH
swallow water without noise, althouH
I drink slowly and try to'b* cartful.
What can 1 do for thisT*V
Have your tonsils examined.

Mechanic street extension la a
way street. That Is. any vehlclf
now movo only In one direction,time. In fact, vehlclea hereafter
move In two directions at one to
Tho Now Itochelle, N. Standi

Mrs. R. P. Prickett Wr|1
Crane Eloquent Nery

Worth Story,

Light Luncl
for borne consumption or to
on outings or to business will be In
order as the weather grows colder.
Many appetite temptera for eaajrcarrying here.a dozen varieties ot
crackers, and cheeses, potted andsliced meats, sardines, ofires, JHHMJellies and first creamery batter.Litre sandwiches? Here's the ar¬terial tor their m&klnf.

Quality
Purity

Accuracy
Safety

The four elements o

cessful medicinesj
teed by our label on

prescriptions,

Mountain City Drug Co.!
Opposite Goort House

irn we ouvifr, HowARB AMD TWS VotWGmam co6»t^tmatfj
1 ALOMtf? f.J


